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was engraved upon it in Latin, German and Chinese, stating the treacherous circumstances under which he had met his death.
Soon after we arrived in Peking the day was fixed for unveiling this memorial, and by way of punishment Prince Chu'un was again chosen, as the prince nearest to the throne, to perform the humiliating ceremony of pouring libations over it and kotowing before it in the name of the Chinese Government.
He " saved his face," however, in a masterly way, by performing his duty in so slipshod and careless a manner that the ceremony was robbed of all dignity and impressiveness.
No arrangements had been made by the Chinese authorities for the accommodation of the various Foreign Ministers and their staffs, so that to approach the monument we all had to thread our way through a hostile and dirty Chinese crowd.
Whether intentionally or not, Prince Chu'un's fulfilment of his penance turned out to be rather an added insult than an atonement for a crime.
The summer months, which were intolerably hot in Peking, we used to spend travelling on horseback in the Northern Provinces or vegetating in one of the delightful little Chinese yamens attached to the temples which the priests were sometimes persuaded to let for the season to foreign diplomats.
Thus we idled away one summer in the courts of the Temple of Sweet Smells, which we had converted to our use by the addition of a few sticks of furniture, the ubiquitous mosquito nets, and our kitchen pots and pans brought up in carts from the Legation.
Our quarters were certainly not luxurious, but they had, the merit of being extremely picturesque. Our104                  'INDISCRETIONS'

was engraved upon it in Latin, German and Chinese,
stating the treacherous circumstances under which
he had met his death.

Soon after we arrived in Peking the day was fixed
for unveiling this memorial, and by way of punishment
Prince Chu'un was again chosen, as the prince nearest
to the throne, to perform the humiliating ceremony of
pouring libations over it and kotowing before it in
the name of the Chinese Government.

He " saved his face," however, in a masterly way,
by performing his duty in so slipshod and careless a
manner that the ceremony was robbed of all dignity
and impressiveness.

No arrangements had been made by the Chinese
authorities for the accommodation of the various
Foreign Ministers and their staffs, so that to approach
the monument we all had to thread our way through
a hostile and dirty Chinese crowd.

Whether intentionally or not, Prince Chu'un's ful-
filment of his penance turned out to be rather an
added insult than an atonement for a crime.

The summer months, which were intolerably hot in
Peking, we used to spend travelling on horseback
in the Northern Provinces or vegetating in one of the
delightful little Chinese yamens attached to the
temples which the priests were sometimes persuaded
to let for the season to foreign diplomats.

Thus we idled away one summer in the courts of
the Temple of Sweet Smells, which we had converted
to our use by the addition of a few sticks of furniture,
the ubiquitous mosquito nets, and our kitchen pots
and pans brought up in carts from the Legation.

Our quarters were certainly not luxurious, but they
had, the merit of being extremely picturesque. Ouraccidental, but when he had waved
